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BY EMILY C. HUNTINGTON.

May i« born, the dimpled child,
Tonder as 8 blossom,
Nestling in ber baby smiles,
i b0 the spring-time's bosou.

Darling May, the grayesiskies
Bluer grow sbove her,

L.~oking in her Inughing eyes,
(!aunot choose bat love her.

“woi B thing that hath net grown
Cientler fo= her smiling,

Not u care thathath not Sown
At ber gweet beguiling

P ea Howers, with perfumed breath,
Harer lor their fi*elgess,
Woaxen bud, and Lily bell,

fiest ecome her aweelnens,

When the oreh wrds on the «lope
siand with blossoms laden,

May shall change from childinh graes
’I:.. a wigsome maiden

siealing trow the meadows green
I'o the woodlnnds shady,

(ine shall whisper in ber enr,

Wit thou love me, lady * "

All too pale the lily wreath
For thy beagly's wennng,
Fitter were the royal rose
I'v thy queenly bearing.”

Imrting May, her Huttering henr
Listening to his story,

st shall be the Summer's bride
Crowmng ull his glory

=a, when o'er the clover fields
Wartmer winds are siraying,

Ruceling 8t his royal throune,
We shall bind us, saying,

Tueenly faie the ludy June,

With her forehead saintly,
Demrer was the baby May,
Smiling on us faindy.”
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BY THE WINDOW,
IL.

.ot by the street window to-day. I do not
care 1o see fashion and rags, idleness and boasi-
vess, in maltiform veriety passing and repass
ing Lefore me,

£y this window, into which the morning sun-
light comes, the sights of the busy world all
shut out, and its sounds Beard onlyin indistinet
warmurings, like the sound of far-off waters, 1
will watch the moving clouds in their changing
Lesuty, and the swelling buds which are fanned
by every breath of this fresh breeze. It is &
joy 1o be slive this bright spring morning,
when all pature is awakening to newness of
life, and the very air is full of gladness and
L'o'r"-

How strange, how beautifal, this miracle in
the epring, continually recurring and forever
vew, this wide resurrection, this clothing of
dry forms with fresh youung beauty !

l.ast year, [ watehed 8 rose bush in our gar
dew, from the time when the winter snows melt-
ed away, till the tilly leaf-buds came, in obedi-
ence to a call I could not hear, and began te
swell aud expand, and, at last, clothed the bare
branches with full garments of green. I watch
ed the tlower buds, silently taking the places
ussirned to them, and gradually expanding into
the perfect flowers, whose mission was to give
Lesuty and fragrance to the world, and to teach
ug, by the beantiful order and full success of
their lives, that we have only to be what God
weant us to be; only, in unquestioning obedi-
euce and faith to follow the laws of our being;
ouly to be our own best selves, without thought
of what others are or can be, and our lives will
take their places in the Divine order.

Receiving into my heart the lessons which
Uis rose-bush taught me by the gradaal unfold-
iz, the beauty and rich results of its spring
aud summer life, I thought of the besatiful
story of Pieciola, and wondered no longer at
the strange ministry of the little flower in the
lonely prison court, and the miracle it perform-
el in & homan beart.

Thus, silently and eloguently, nature is always
presching tkrough her countless ministers, but
our ears are filled with the discordant sounds
of earth, sud our eyes ars dazzled by its
g shows; thus “having eyes, we see not” the
beauty that is all around us, and “baving ears,
we hear ot the truths that wounld lead us into
freedom and light.

i little epot of ground which I am watch-
wy from my window is a treasure to us, which
dwellers in the coustry, and the owners
wany acres, cannot rightly estimate. We
came into possession of it last vear. Itis a
little patch of grownd, i the heart of the city,
feuced in by lsrge, dark bll“diﬁgl and lligh

lences from the rest of the world, but not fenc-
el in frkm the blue sky, the bright sunlight,
the (e winds, and the nightly dews, with their
blested ministries. It is & good thiog that
¢s¢ may own but a foot of land, yet the title
Jeed takes in all between that and the blue
beavens, Nothing can come between.

There wus a division in the family eeuncil,
when the momentous question, * Shall we bave

Howers or vegetables in our garden?” was to
be decided.

" Fresh cucumbers every day, early tomatoes
aud tender radishes,” said one party.

“Boquets of our own gathering, with the
working dew upon them, roses, verbenas, helio-
trope, and mignonette,” said the opposition
sponkers,

But the practical portion of the household

was in the sscendency; so s lnrge_ proportion

poaes,
thankfully took jion of the little
Nlotted b thomy | .
But such flowers! That little tract of

88 if in fierce competition with its
ueighbor, put forth its utmost power, made the
‘mcul of iteelf, and sstonished all .
Hoses in great variety blossomed in beauty
and fragrance, and rbuutifnl wild violets,

brought from the shadow of the dark, gna;

woods, loat none of their besuty in the home
their adoption. Never was mignonette more
Iragrant, or sweet peas sweeter, or asiers
brighter and longer-lived than ours.

Bat the hmominz-gla-iu were the -
glory of the parden. They grew inm
Laste, and with an upward tendency that has
b!st}y oice been equalled. The little bero,
whem history has rendered immortal,
out with hilr{nming sllowanee of hdﬁ
butter, to note the progress his besn-vine had
wade during the night, probably witnessed »
Similar example of miraculoos
morning-glories were prevented m
uuknown heights and ing gisnts’
9a their summit by the unweloome
November, that left no besaty where
Ewept in their fury. ;

But the vegelables. There ware
tucumber vidnu wilh&:hei: wealth
lossoms and green fruit, potatoes,
tadishes ; but rltlllh:ll“n. i
boasting to the cultivators of the soi
Strength and glory were in the
'ops, while the roots were onl:
Tue king of the vegetable world waa
How its strong, green leaves stretched
‘0 the sunshine, and waved in the wind,
draok in the rain Then came its silken
and Lually the full ear, Soon the fact

ks

i
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s

Stnounced that some day we counld have ‘f':i.l
for

yellow ears of corn, of our own raisi

divner. What & watchi and coanti
| ng nang of ears, I

i wol of
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field of scientific
closed, with loud atations, and threats of
vengeance, went, armed with clubs and stoues,
and bastily expelled fr@n the field of ruin the
ruthless devourer of 5 auty, the destroyer of
many hopes. 3

2

I

i

i ma

- ERA,

G. BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN G. WHITTIER, CORRBSPONDING EDITOR.
e ol oo ooy b o sede oo o s g o an moses) e Mg o L == -" === x L el A 25 SRR
VOL. XI 3 . WASHINGTON, D, C., THURSDAY, MAY 13,1858, NO. 593.

0
1:5%&3
.:,.'?gigi
i
i

e
i
E 31
i
g

é
|5
i
E
i

i
i
%.%.
it
£

t
i
i
%

The little boys, whor §labor had been in vain,
whose knowlsige-seeking minds one
i igati weas forever

Plpcr::l pen,asid¢ ! The beautifol morn-

ing tempts me away. I muat go out and look
the

ies, brave' I'igle flowers, defying the

cold of the earl ing, I must count the new
leaves on the {u'lri,;l,?:hd ask the tardy blue
violets if they intend bidesoming to morrow.

Who would stay in-d.Jors to day ?
Miriam Grav,

For the h: stional Era.
AURORE_LEIGH.

BY THE AUTHOR OF ~ §USY L—'8 DIARY,”

——

Mrs. Browning’s lat work is the * Story of
Art and Love,” otheryise, Aurora Leigh and
Romney Leigh, startitw in life. Art, on ber
twentieth birthday, f hersalf, puts on her
I>ng white morning robes that brush a grand
trail across the dewy lgwn, goes hummisg, |
sometimes warbling out beartily her descant
upon singing thrush and blackbird, upon beau-
teous guelder-rose, sweet verbena, and acacia;
upon poet-wreaths, put moetly, so she mur-
murs, upon the brows that lie dead, aud past the
feeling and gladness of them, as Dante’s. 8o,
as she sings, she hunta for leavea wherewith to
crown herself, catches joyfully at the ivy, of
which “not a leal will grow but thinkiog of a
wreath,”” and crowns her.foreshead, and there
she is—Art; and, in all the big, ¥warming
world, there is no one slse besids her.

Love, concarned for her, tender toward her,

follows, poiuts to the Jraggled skirts, talks of A 4 krew s

T Ity - of the lover, who for |
headaches, tells her of the work there is for v fuf;}fﬂ 2 f.n‘m.: Yoved g, Bome of us

men and women to do sere on this beleaguered ;
earth.

As Eve with nature’s daybreak on her face;

But this 3ame world you ve come 10, denrest coz,
Has done with keeping birthdays, suves her wreaths
To hang upon her ruins, and forgets .
To rhyme the cery with which she siill beats buek
Those savage, bungry dogs that hunt her down

To the empty ee of Chrigt. The world's hard-pressed
The sweat of labor in the exrly curse

Has (turning aerid in six thbusand years)

Become the sweal of torture: Whe has ume,

An hour's time—think! to ait upon a bank,

And hear the cymbal tinkly in white hands '

When Egypt's slain, 1 say, fet Minsm sing !,

‘ You, you are Young

And he adds—
“ May I choose, indeed,

Bul now away my years, my mesns, my nims,
Among the helpers, if there's any help

in such a socitl strait? ‘Bhe common blood
That swings nlong my veing is stiong enough
To

me 1o this duty.”

After he has pnintad’ all the pains, eins, and?
wrongs, before her eyes, and said how terrible
they are

“For one who i» not God, and cannot right
The wrong he looks on,”

he asks her to be his wife, and help him do his
work; to let him coms to her, and lean upon
of | her, and rest when he is aweary with his tasks {
among men. * Love and work with me,” he
he says. With indignation, quiet, but strong, |
Art, young, untried, andisciplined, yet having
intuitions of individutl powers for individual
attainment and achiejement, breaks in and
tella him that if man' says to loyal woman, if i
Love says to loyal AR, “ Love and work with
me,"” he

W get fair ansy ere, if the work and love,
Being good themselves, pre good for her—ihe west
8he was born lor—bul . your work
Is not the best for.” '

L
And then she says—*“ Farewell.”
She is torn in the parting ; but wonders why,

R Tk 208 Mg S Wik o ol e} | T 2280 e Lodr Venidouy g i

; since, e inten-| : be'
:ims&uh!oem'wmlhermdhguidu b;‘:é_‘:’d 7, be says—and thén she knows he's
:::.“hm“ conie, that lht;” L‘;” Tk l’-‘Qlon,llnnlwudl '{n!()-yunl,

were joined t in the ng’ vel,gyow. * ¢ * Jaues

dﬂodr,t’udu'}lw, ) the end, be put asun-| ﬁm-g-ﬁrpﬁ:.ﬂmlmmw—
der, without sense of lesa and pain, more or ;.?"ﬁ-wmmlnlmm
'l‘u- -uh.'” 8o, standing erect, she says— In.a ,,—j.;‘;wm.;.“-.. plivting, dear:

"..d" L 3

l;h.-m. pain exprussed in his worde, his| A un1istend my lnm worda' )
tones, his sorrowfully bent hesd, answered— | ; H¢ tell; ier what ke foels, and says “ Good
“ Then, farewell.” w ght,” to =o—

She L -+ “‘A moment, Hea Qhrist!

with his heartache, works ; works all the
harder, Wﬁ, he may out-work, out- |
live the parts his an hall

into almshouses, and them with the poor.

When Art heard of it, she said:

* He made aa -inuhun of his heart one day,
Which ever sinee is lonse upon the Intch
For those who pall the string. | never did.”

No; cold, proud arogant | But this is what
she said about the samy time, after sbe had been |

Fy lon;,long time, 8t her chosen most succesaful

“ 0, my Go, my God.
O.T Artist. whe® as soie return
For all the coamic of Thy work,
Commandest of us just 1 word—n name.
¢ My Fther! ' Thou ha'st knowledgo—only Thoo—
mxﬁ;’npﬂw.:nm. .
n y
And hear the I:tfhn aising lh:'m faroff !
Teo far! ay, praising ¢ wr quick sense of jove.
m heart of \ate woamanhood,
could not beat £ in the verse without
Being ent also in the unkiseed lips,
fes undried, - 's none 1o nsk
reason they grew Moist
The love Hf all
risk in turn & mnn'mmdox'n
o e,
g:."%‘ A8 e satinne d
eorn j may,
l??lq be' woul ll!h'et hylv!!
’-L keep from him

reckoning barvesis. So with us ;
Wn—-r-: Rl o generation)
'|nm}; =

0O ] she “ 1t alwa: ’
pe time afterwar “ﬁ nh’t:‘

S e it
up over the sadness. *8h RN SO Ll . T .

S Berony 11 Horus; past B8 L
ul’on & on, past Liyons,
st Marse ¢s, and I&mtlha is in Italy, At

g mn-.’;tiu- v

(b4 gt /den  imosphere of Italy upon all, with-
aﬂ,‘: thin. .all save her own within—surel

Englesd, figdn s friend of hers and Rom:
Vineeis Ca jngton, to tell her how wond
hér ls% bo < suceeeds, to say of “ poor Rom-

ﬂl""‘

tislg taig w § what she has
BEyE :

ivg, qﬁ o art and at last ¥
Ai‘t;. o Ttife, i on love.
8¢ mewh. 3t uund.nhﬁinhah-ol:d

hippy i were married well; to her
‘bl m-e{'&di’ snd for instance; , be-
ot use Marii | is gentle and . and her
b id the b iy ba on her

by,
bid in tne : orning, wakes her pelting her with
fliwers, a2 when she c;l:r:.l’y beckons him,
ki ses hor - til mouth, i
is dissdlyes .m hers. Bhe says—

y }mm e of B-l:glmu,r.1 Poor, dear, dear-

Sivea God py ¢ self is for you, and a child!

;nu;ﬁu{n,aﬂlhuinﬂuguduhdou,
,wthbert Jy. Then she comes in, and goes
uhu&‘wm:i&m&ﬂd;ghlrﬁu
8i 8, walo] " | gathering night, and how the
o " mn!odm

kiiows, at _ sst, that they he strove to benefit

bt ve tum— inst him, shot at him once, pelt.

: him of -1 the village, and burnt his
('ase.

8'ie knowgébe is not married ; for when, inci-
dimtally, (<o names Lady Waldemar as his |,

goes her uyi:lo, his. He goes alone, |

tsua’s ri pg and setting, the Ballombrosan

“( nhedi | tower and palace, pinzza and sireet,
Th spiver gining like a silver cord
e

We gbal. see. A letter comes to her from

%
“  shen the fever took him first,
Juiigier jpad writ to you in ce,
Th Y dl. * Lady Waldemar mi drinks
An Uy gx | graios like any salaried nurse,
Ex ‘w, e hat she wept 10o."

Viz2elt . mvhere says he's married, bat, put-
iy says mtrnd.tpm

» by :ﬂ, h.e.‘n married ; tllt-is“r;nr

¢ Wonde ihal he's married, nor more

That ¥ia  a's therefore “sorry.! Why, of eourse
bacy - smed him when he was not well,

Mi%teq 4n  js—unless upn?_ gn.:he drink,

:;-;;.-J = worth telling. Lots

3 stufiea r burn than choke ;
Best ) ::q::ir. ulthough it eomes with fire,
Thros ¢blinds and windows Lo the noon,

.\.m'- & Olister on my brow insiead ]
! Books

OfthiSde . ; succeed,

And | sond 1. I feel iy so, at lamt? )
Kate gy worn-out cloak for being like mine,
Whik ([l ) self-despised for being myseli,

And \-gr1 oward some one else,

8he a8 ¢+ long time, sad, donbting, question-

“giod Jora lim!” meaning the baby. 1 should
rerfainly be giad,

Fxee, i -4 help me, that Pm sorrowful_

Beonus: ¢ Romney.”

r Aurora Leigh
“*T'wps § winn laughed. I saw her glance nbove
It wudden gk v, o that I should hear her laugh,

A d st dro| my eyes upen my book,
hr z-n nﬁ?‘wf- cucio’s tales,

D vitslill, y; }qhen we sit and laugh no more.
I/ ‘ugh you; - o fet Marian ' you've Iha_rhl’glu to laugh,

P r me therr  somewhat iess—and so I sigh.”

She, by [e by, Aurors, is alone upon the ter-

ptirple shi ws are like an o
" “Drawing you who gaze,
With yisionute desire, 1o leap and plunge,
And § ( asea-king.”
When, . | at once,
“Tn my ears
The sou”  of watsrs. There he stood, My king
1 felt his -mwer than bekeld him. Up
Trose, s ¢ (he were my king, i .
And the ., at down in trouble sl myseli,
And sir g tling for my woman's empiery.
“Tis plil. ig but women are so made !
She'll d~ you, perbaps—"tis probahle—
But we' « ot spure you an inch of our full height.
Well b e our jast five feet four.
‘You, B coney ! Lady Waldemar is here ! *
“ Did he touch my hand,
Or but ¢,  sleeve? I trembled hand and foot,” &e.

It takee* hem s long timd ; but, at last, she
k'lowa tha 1e's failed in all his-separate work—
“ 4 Ry, 1 auswered him ;

‘1've i , aething for your hesring, also. [
Have ;jled, 100!’ "

“ ey dift? They burnt Leigh Hall !
P_l:; i “

omney !

w fe, “wily; sudden clash of voice,”
“iAre we mad*?

He eoh, @ wife! mine! Lady Waldemar!
I think . said my wie,' He sprang to his feet,
And the i Wis noble head back toward to moon,
And Ty 5a wih vuch o Retpiews
A Ly e such
1 stood '." d trembied.

>

scorn,

“ ¢ Dearest, men have burnt my house,
Maligneifmy moﬁve:l:' but not ons, IM
Han wry my soul asthis has,

. A momy .. Speak once, Romney & nol irue.
!m’q‘;‘:hﬂ‘l.lmhuﬂlth—-
You ses 150 "'

“ ! No me¥ye than the blessed stars.
' Be bles g, 100, Aurora. Ah, my swaet,

. Youtre gle.
then, what a way-lost

ﬁ&ﬁ”ﬁ«-ﬂmmm g
. L9 T Wit _
Y T

« “Blind Romney !’

il ,E"uh-’n-ﬁ:w-.
You'll ¥ 4 10 say [
l.ol.no.u 1 put, desponded.

W ks thiere Wope'fde ma?
Forme (e AN T .
e o
¢ e ring ) de keeps up,

FRal | Rk
x i Qllence !’ he exc .

A s e "
H ‘i"bmh ihmnﬁ;a-iqmﬂlml

-« Futewe

No perfeet artist is developed here

From any imperfect woman.

* & * artis much, bdtlove is more.

Iy but Love is more '

eaven, but Love is God,

heaven O, ¥, O, my love,
since then. Yet in one respect,

d . I am in nowise changed :
1love you, laved you—loved you first and lust,
A-dhwwnm‘um Pe o

will you leave me here ?
B0 , *a 'weak, 80 vnconsoled
T el

“Could T see his face,

they | T eonfoss
: : *“ bad: such an effect,” replied
18

! ‘his bresst,
nme' Were u'y cheeks
my lears, on his
And which of eur two

_hand _
to the '

now not. There were words
brake i ullerauce, melted,
ER»;--‘, lli‘:l was convulsion—th=n a Riss—

s, which meant

As long and silent as the extatic
And d ph:!.up, shuddering b

Whatever eould be told by word or kiss.”
Bat we cling to the page too long, transeribed
ch, stretoh our piece out too far.
loved Aurors !

I had brought 10 ¥

{An otphan sven of my
He had loved me, walched

“What is Monsieur le Marquis in want of this
mornitg ?” inquired, in coaxing tones, one of |
_ the ndjacent stalls. *Isita par
or & pair of quails? " ,
“Not exactily Barbet ; T want some-

k, perhaps, Monsieur le Marquis,

den pheas-
onsjeur de Cnssy.”
arcely elapsed before a

mage,
the farthest pm’..‘& the
e pillar at whose base atood
wanted,” said the Marquis,
ce st the pheasant. Havin
carefuily i? sdn‘:v.pnpr,
e & piece of g

mtba divinities of
pnu(:;u of the utmést good

day
r senrching face,

né; I want a
it musi be & pheasant o

{ with erected brows
In silence. and us n eresture might, who

mm his blind, majestic eyes

t of perfeet noon.™

Beloved, blesssd Mrs. Bfowaing! “ holy
lark | " soaring npward toward divinest heights,
as the music within ber
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For the National Era.
OUR GAME,

BY NORA PERRY,
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At first the evening flickered on,
As candles glimmer, gleam, ard burn ;
A drowny flame—a fAash that's gone,
To drowse again, and then return.
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Atlast perhaps & random word,
Perhaps a glance between us, broke
Threugh all that calm reserve, and stirred
The eantious nalure, lill awoke

S

2

now lummn to the spot where 1
y looked for,” he murmured, as

en the Marquis was gone, the ealeawomen
keep from sundry little conjectures
@ destination of the pheasant.
“ Who can it be for 7" said one.
English Ambassador? " said another. “Per-
it ig for the Baron de Rothschild,” s
i " Y(':'u lnol;u:glon way off,”” inter-
posed a fourth ; “ you 0t that
though not exactly a rich man; is etill the most
delicate ester in all Paris. The golden pheas-
:"ff"h my word for it,is for no one buf him-

P

oth

The smothered fire which hidden burned,
The smouldering fire that lay in wais,
The fitful, lashing fire, that turned
A shower of sparkles,’ere 100 late.

&

113

Oh friendly lame, you doubted me !

What did your cautious nature fear?
Some spirit of diablerie—

Which sought to snare you in its sphere ?

&

thrown away.
happiness and
am determined to bear it no longer. I have
made up my mind to leave him, and next week
I go home,to my parents in Brittany. [ will
work with them, and have no fesr but I shall
be able to make an honest living.”

l’tl Do you mean to give him up alto-

“ Altogether. Having once left him, I shall
never return. Oh, if you knew what I have
suffered during these t{no
clasping her hands and weeping afresh, “ you
would not wonder at the resolution 1 have

* Poor child!” exclaimed the Marquis, who
was really touched by the distress of the neg-
leoted and the idea of the empty larder.
“ Your position is undoubtedly a very trying
one; but take coprage; there is a remedy for
almost all misfortunes ; and I see a very easy
and effectonl one for yours.”

“ Oh, Monsieay, woyld to Heaven it were so!
?&mm that is impossible,” sobbed Madame

“ Listen to me, mon enfant,” continued her
visiter. “ I am the Marquis de Cussy. People
call me the P;ifnﬁe of Goumm:;, which is
merely & piece attery; they ought rather to
call me the Prince of Doctors, which would be
ustice. 1 will cure your husband.”
ou, Monsieur? And how will you cure |

The game we played was surely fair—
1 think we anderstood it well—

Some callit, 1 believe, Soltaire—
What pame we gave | cannot tell.

All these conjectures were equslly wide of
the mark. Had the market women
to follow the retreating figure of their customer,
they would have seen bim regsin the line of the | g
Pont Neof, and make h
aloog the Rue Montorge
the Fanbourg Po

Who proved the viewor i the end ?
Or was there any end at all?
Orany victory to contend !

way, atill on
Or any vanquished one to fall * Vs .

issonniere; and, after walki
n this direction, turn into the
empty and quiet, of the Fau-
which compose the quarter
to those inmumerable pe
wsually known ag “ Articles
is,” and constituling o important an item
ind of the m oo e i
town was y

an iotelligent and industrious
mere workman and the artist; these narrow
atreets making upmuoﬂndmlﬁ:lhﬁi
which the carver, ithographer,
the musical-instrament maker,
facturer of every s
on their labors.
the Marquis entered a sordid-looking house, and
Mm:’aim Simon Leblane, the

-"Fo:? anry..ﬂcmd door to the left,” re-
1 i it
homuwri'c;ﬁu

“1 know the room,” said the Marquis in an
under-tone, a8 he climbed the dark and dirty
staircase to the mpartment of the porcelain

A week before, the Marquis had made his
way up the dingy stairs for the first time, and
since then he had climbed them regalarly

whose domini

erg, bordered the
kept up a regular correspondence with the

concerning all the details of his table.
This potentate had lately besought his aid, un-
der a terrible domestic misfortune that had just
gvertaken h;ln. Hilh?::n;;lla dHighueu was the
possessor cf a very ti inner service of
porcelain, two saucers of which had

And was it not a charming game,
An even play to lose and win *
And if it only fsnned a flame
Of playful friondship, where the sin®

And where the sin 1o talk and lsugh,
With now and then » wicked glance *
And now and then to gaily chafl
In playing games, or at & danes.

Peoria, Ilinois.

KITCHEN PHYSIC.

One foggy winter morning, about twe
years ago, an elderly man, whose walk
manoer still retained much of the sctivity
earlier days, might have been seen making hi
way across the Pont Neuf in Paris, and
king himself by the Rue Dauph
Quai des Grands Ay
the well-known edifice, with ita three
allel gallorice, which werves as s market

ng was raw and ohilly, be
overcoat, but
h he might have just g

ies of fancy work, carried
i e Rue Martel,

g

demanded, “

|

]

sale of game and
Though the morni
wore neither cloak
rather as thoug
some evening
slightly round
years; his costume was partly that of an
of the Court, partly that of an officer in the
my.h‘i{in linen, 'h:of“ n:uhbly fine
white, digplayed a usion of costly
his cravat was of satin, and the reat of his
erseymere. It waa evident that
early visitant to the poul
gar customer ; his small
snd piercing ; his iip,n::ongh spmewhat sen

ple of Lavater a nature both subtle and
generous; and his gait and manner were at
once those of & man of rank and of a man of

No sooner had he entered the
ket, than a chorus of welcomea
saluted his appearance,

“ Good morning, Monsieur le Marquis,” cried
one of the market dames.

“What is Monsieor le Marquis looking for
ing ?”" demanded a second.
arquis will give himself
the trouble to come this way, I have something | letter, the
that 1 think will please him,” cried a third.

It was evident that the
these mr::uh mt:‘ addreased
other one of
of the day, the Hmm,

yor to the Emperor Na

one of the most illustrious
niseteenth century. Witty and
men of his sybaritic temperament are
be, he was by no means deficient in

indnees, and never missed an occasion
doing good in his own way to
be was brought
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A certain Prince
those of so man

E

market was no val-
k eyes were bright

FEk

p bis bat, the

and gquestious
complete, and could not be used again unless
the two missirg pieces conld be replaced. In
his missive, the German Hi
Marquis to spare neither time, nor efforts, nor
money, to get the two saucers perfectly m.nghad.
The very day on which he had received the
nomer had sét to work to grat
ent, and addressed him-
ain painters most in re-
pown. But they were all fully ocoupied. At
Bevres, the workmen were overwhelmed with
orders for the Coprt; in all the private work-
inters wera so busy
no hped tp the entreaties of the is.
could hear but of one percelain
Simon Leblanc, the artisan,
say, the artist, of the Rue Martel, through whom
there was the slightest chance of
execution of the Prince's order.
“I will go to the Rae Martel,” said the rival

“If Monsieur le Il

his correspond
self to all the porcel

£

obtgining the

to his morming visit to the
the Marquis rang at the door
. A yopng woman o
was intelligent and
es bad in them gn

:

H 1‘#;
a%}iis
1

very beautifal.
vis’s penetration at on

i

sk

“Only one sentence
been uttered in modern
to say, “and that was

But we'll thin t it to-morrow.
Next morning, on awaking, the saucers were

| the first thing he thought of.
|  “Dence take the man and his letter | he

ﬂﬂé-

5

=

h the room,and

S DSk ey,

‘ Then & ( owna all,
f - “"_-.“m
. gm \.u.-u.l-ll-hl';l‘m Wrong in mosi,
¥ *.
-
-~

not see how his good for

and it better wheu I have
ur,” she added, wiping
; of work was

l%n he earned it.'?pB

o nothing to hinder this

" interposed the Marquis.
. &mﬁﬂa,ho‘:qi::wdighn

ﬂ. wife in the working-
e more I preached to

he stayed away from home, At
i only work two days out of the
declaring that what he thus gained was

3.8nd by degrees, as he
'omquming the wine shop,
interest in his work.”
her taars broke forth anew, cansing her
to pause in her recital.

But have wer over your hus-
ok mmm “ Could you
not isdece him to listen t6 reason, at least
wre at table together? You ehould
im while you are at dinner, which is
time you could choose for suggesting
j‘lﬁ not be so well received

taken his meals at home for a
time, Monsieur,” rejoined the wife,

ger takes his meals with you!
& very serious symptom. Has
he evet told you why he goes elsewhere for his

says the food ia not eatable at home.”
In that case he is perfectly justified in eat-
ing elsewhere.”

“ Bat whese fault is it, Monsieur, if the food
is not good at heme ? Can you- make the spit
turn without mone
has givens me n
and of course there ia nothing in the larder.”
little gentleness on your part
would change his feeling."”

1 have worn out all my patience in the eft

? Fursh:milima paat he
ing for the housckeeping,

entreaties are alike

I have put up with all this un-
mivery for

three years, and I

years,” she added,

“ With' the help of my science. But I can
do so only gn gne gandition, which is this: you
must Jet me have my awn way in everything
that I may think necessary to effect his care.”

“ Buch a eopdition is Loo reasonable to be re-
fused, Monsleur,” replied the wife, who had
stopped crying, and was listening with all her
discourseof the Marquis.

“1 shall begin by writinf a few lines to
your husband, which you wil

soon as he comes in,” pursued the RAstrou0aer,
as he seated himgelf at a litile table, and wrote
a few words upon the back of a
taken from his pocket book. *“This
prescriplions,” he continued,

hand to bim as

peper to Madame G
r be‘& wust be wed
ost obedience.” And taking
ng:ﬁ bowed smilingly tg the

k hin departurs,

Lieblane entered bis deserted

note, which ran as
“T am assured, Monsienr, that you are one of
best porcelain
thet o raly etk the sovaeer s
can ily fini saueers 1
lgturo:llll this lattgr, Jastiued to complete a
sarvice of which two have been broken, as you
will see by the ueompnnying fragments, which
your patterns.
recompense of this work will be worthy of
your talent and of the exalted stgtion oi the
for whom these saucers are de-
Money ig not the sole consideration
with ap artist of merit ; we shall easily come to
“ Meanwhile, g
) mit me toim on you one
] ::For the last gﬂ.ygu'
now sixty-five AVE never arran Apy mat-
ter of business without having previously 2ined
s *°m* ooy y invi if
to you invite myee
to dine with you to-morrow—a family dinner—
with you and your wife.

his wife handed him the
llows :

in Paris, and the speci.

need not add that

years (I am

1 have there-

“Mymguis Dy Cyasy.”

';m.‘ an okj tor; i:..f.l.‘ gmrum the
in painter to , a8 he the
miasive ; & Marquiathat invites himself to dine
where there is not & mouthful to
like his free and easy sort of way.
him come ; and we'll see what can be done.”
Simon Leblanc began to examine

the broken china left by the Marquig. “'f'wo
will take eight days to finish,”

ly; “a Uuﬂwm Jjob.

ouly lejt the owder, ]

havye lef} and his saccers to
ﬁapulm; bot what can one do
not only gives one an order,

to dine with one this very

\" RATES OF ADVERTISING.

| Ten cents a line for the first insertion, fiv

| centa & line for each subsequent ome. luu

| words constitute a line. Payment in advance
is invariably required,
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| Large smounts may be remitted in drafis cr
certificates of deposit.
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8@ All communications to the Era, whether
on business of the paper or. for publication,
should be addreased to
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any sort of labor so effsctually
of sitling down to a good dinner w
task s over. And, besides, I am not sorry to
be an the spot, and to see for myself how the
work gets on.”

Simop lobiane working steadily all day long,
wnd dining like a prince of the blood in the
evening.

painter was gatonished to tind something of his
farmer liking tor his work coming back to him..
agreeable ; his brushes, his and all th
details -ef’ his occupstion, °m’l.o“nm'cia:
nmuhng.ef their old charm over hig mind;
and he might bave been hemrd to murmar,

while painting basily, “ If one werz oal of
having a 5 di.nng:' in one's Ol'l: ho&ym.:?tho
end of & day's work 1

after they had again partaken, as usual, of an
excellent repast, the wife followed him
to the door, and whia y “I really think that
Simon is beginning tg forget the road to the
tavern,”

days hence, mon enfand,” replied the Marquis,
with & smi

a golen pheasant, 8 chef d'@vvreof culinary skill
and ion, on

"
completion of the cure he had undertaken 1o
effect. It was the execution of this project
which took the Marquis, two days afferward, to
the poultry market, as we have seen.

weant, he found littde rooms out as
for & festival. Madame Leblanc had been busy

eating houses where a man of taste could man-
8ge to make a dinner, and they are too far off.
(0, Monsieur Leblanc, we shall dine here, in
your own dining room ; and we shall dine well,
you may take my word for it.”

“Bat, Monsieur lo Marquig” objected the
young wife, with an air of evilent embarrass-

y | ment,

“ Give yourself no trouble about the matter,

- | my child ; T take the whole affair upon myself.

Have ydu any charcoal 7'
“ Even so poor a kitchen as ours is sure to
have thai, Monsieur le Marquis,” answered the
hostess, gtill rather uneasy.

“Very good. The rest is my affair,” con-
tinued the Marquis, as the bell rang once mare,
and & tall lackey, in & gay livery, entered the
painter’s apartment, paoti l'l‘nlxar the weight
of a great hamper, heavi’l;ﬁndan with provis-

whose resined corks and dusty cobwebs pro-
claimed the quality of the precious liquor they
contained.

my wn{a} my children,” pursued the gastrono

good cheer, but I have also the right to call
myself an excellent cook.” And so saying, he
took off his coat and turned up his shirt sleeves,
with wa evident intention J affording ocular
detonstration of the truth of his claim to all
whom it might concern. “ As for you, Mon-
sieyr Leblanc,” be continued, turning to the

m expressive of amusement and interest, “I
beg you will not let my presence disturb you in
the work you have undertaken. Raturn to
your business, my dear sir, and leave me fo

let you know.”

¢ Marquis, baving unpacked the hamper
with the aid of his servant and the psinter’s
wife, now betook himself to the little kitchen,

ted operations.

‘ Monsieur le Marquis,” eaid the young wo-
mad, “I cannot allow you "——

jusg what the quantity should be. Beside,” he
added, in aewhisper, “you remember our agree.
ment: I am here as a doctor; let me cure my
patent in my own way.”

If Monsieur le Marquia is really determined
to ¢p everythi himue"?, I have nothing more to
sayy but Thope he will at least suffer me to make
mywelf useful under his direction,” replied
Madame Leblanc, with a gratefyl smile.

At dusk, the Marquis's preparations being

fini hed, the painter was summoned to dinner,
He ¢ould credit his senses when he cross-
ed the threshold of his humble dining room,
Thenks to the provideat forethought of the Mar-
quis, and the zealons aid of his wife, this room,
whose cheerlessuess he had taken in horror, re.
sorting to the wine shop for the gpurious substi-
tation it offared in plage of the somfort his hom-
no lgnger afforded him, looked as neat and
plu;alnl. as p:a;ib]e. A bright wood fire was
erackling and blazing on the heapth, makin
the faded and threadbers eyrtaing, oonﬁy drswﬁ
acrods the window, look as good as new in its
radiy glow. The little round tahle was cover-
ed with a guowy cloth, aud for each of the three
diuner companions was laid & handsome cover,
with plates of Sevres china, flanked by goblets
of transparent clearness. A tall chaudelier,
garnished with lighted tapers, stocd in the cen.
tre of the table, surroun: by a tareen of steam-
ing ssup, that was sending forth & meat appe-
tizing aroms, and sundry small Aors d'euvres
of equally agreaauip pramige.
_ Bt if the appearance of the repast wes «atis.
iactory and inviling, what shall be said of the
visvds of which it nlwmpoud ? Bomea things
are beyond the reach of description, and the
Marguis's cookery wag one of these.

“ Let me tell you, my children,” said the Mar-
quis, &4 the soup was removed, aad the succesd.
mﬁ dishes were placed upon the table—* lot me
tell you that the King himself will not sit down
this evening to s better dinner than ours.”

“That in just whvltﬂiw saying to myself,”
exclaimej the poreelein painter, in the enthusi-
asm of his mfpﬁon. “But, Mousieur le
Marquis, how can it be possible to give such a
wonderfal flavor to everything ?

“Bo you find my cookery tolenble! do you?”
returngd the gastronomer, with & smile of grat-
itied vanity.

e ! pever dreamt of anything half so deli-
cioug,” regponded the painter,

“tlood | then we will make snother attempt
to-morrow,” cried the Marquis, gaily.

The porcelain painter, deeming it incumbent
?oap:’-tomw:mu m of the

arquis’s generosity, en: o bring out
a sentence doprgqqlz:' the \rouble that such a
rroceedin,g on his part would cause to him ; but
t may fairly be doubted whether his protesta-
tionas were al sincere, ~
“iivey f no concern about my ‘trouble,’

as you call it,” replied the Marquis,

humored_ly; “for it is all done with & view to
my ewn intergats, | i most impatient to pos.

My yWn axperience, that nothing helpa forward

Things went oy in ibis manner for four days,

By the end of the foyrth day, the porcelain

His work room seemed to have grown less dis.

When the Marquis was leaving, that evening,

4 He will have forgotten it ther a few

He was already meditating the preparation of
which be counted for the

Wagn the Marquis entered the 's apart-

ions of various kinds, and & namber of bottles, |

mer. am not only a professed lover of

lain painter, who was looking on with a

mive. When I have finished my labors, I will

and began to make the fires for his contempla- |

“To make the fire mygelf? But do you not
kncw that the making of the fire is not an un-
important point in the preparation of & dish?
A little more charcoal or a little less is by no
metns a trifle; and no one but myself knows

beet | the lsbor of the

cament as #hat/" whispered the Marquis iri-
umphantly to Madame Leblanc, as he seated
himself at the table, between her and her hus
band.

The gastronomer was right in his caleuls.
tions.

“ ] shall never be able to eat again at thal
horrible tavern,” cried the porcelain painter,
wh%n the dessert was being placed upon the
| table.
| “What! is he cured already?” eried his
littla wife, whose pretty blue eyes were filling
with joyfal tears.

“Yes, he is already cured, mon enfant,” re
| plied the ex-purveyor,  bu} the permanence of
| the care will depend upon ycur being able to
| continue the treatment I have begun. And
now let me offer you something that will
help 50u to d0 80,” he continued, as he took
from hia pocket-book s bank note for a thou.
[#and franes, which he placed in the bands of
[ the painter's wife. ‘It is the price of the two
#saucers,” he added, as the painter and his wife

“I must let you into the secret of some ufl uttered an exclamation of surprise at the large

ness of the sum of which they now found then:
selves the possessors. “The Prince for whow
they are destined will not think I hava paid o0
mach for a piece of work that has 'yeen so
perfectly and so promptly execyteg

The porcelsin painter, boving thus happily
returned into the righ* path, was never again
lempted to quit it, He became as steady in
his work as he was skilful ; and his wife, being
now furnished with the means of providing for
the comfort of her husband, made excellent
use of the Marquia's teachings. They were
8oon able to remove into a better apartment,
Madame Leblave taking good care to make it
80 comfortable, that her husband was nevar
again templed to leave his own table or his
own fireside. Simon Leblanc became very fa
mous in his art, and eventually amassed & good
| deal of money. '

When the Marquis de Cussy was sttacked hy
the malady which terminsted his days, he one
day received a present of g very beautiful
porcelain cup, on which waa painted a golden
pheasant, This eup was accompanied by a
note, containing these words: * To my doctor,
to help him 1o take his herb tea "

To those who inquired what could be intend
rd by the tending of this cap, he would reply
‘It 18 & memorial of the most perfact piece of
cooking, and the most snccessful cure, I have
|fl\;s-r“m-cmr.pliahed in the whole course of my

1le.

In hin_wi_ll, the Marquis bequeathed this oup
lo one of his nephews, by whom it is carefully
preserved aa an heir-loom.

SPEECH OF HON. FRANK P. SLAIR. JR.
OF MISSOURI, T

On the Acquisition of Tery i
Bouth America, tg ‘:r c:gﬁ:acﬁﬁﬂrﬁ:

Blacks, and held ag g Dependency by the Uni-
ted Btates,

Delivered i (e House

of Representanives, Jan 14, 1<%

Mr. Chairman, whenever it shall be in order,
:. sball :.ﬂ'ir to the I;ouse the following resolu
10m, which covers the ground th ]
Rom uh g at I propose to
i ‘' Resolved, That a select commiltee, 1o con
sist nf---—_-memberu. be appointed by the
: Speaker, with instroctions to ingnire into the
expedieney of providing for the Bequisition of
! territory either in the Centrs! or South Amer
: 1cau States, to be colonized with colored per
, 8208 from the United States who are now free,
,or who may hereafter become free, and who
, muy be willing to settle in such territory aa a
dependency of the United States, with ample
‘ guaraniees of their personal and political

¢ r’rhll."

t %as remarked by a gentleman from Tes
nessee [Mr. Maywarn| the other day, on this
floor, that he hoped-and believed that this Gques
tion would be discuased and disposed of with
Oui relerence to the subject of Slavery, because,
he said, there were no slaves in Central Amer
ica. The inquiry was made immediately, by
many sround me, * How long will it be befors
there are slaves there?” Thia inquiry shows,
what is almost universally felt to be true, that
the Slavery question is at the bottom of this
whole movemeat. There is & party in tlas
country who go for the extension of Slavary
an.d these predatory incursions against our
neighbors are the means by which territory is
to be seized, planted with Slavery, anvexed to
this Union, and, in combination with the prea
ent slaveholding States, made to dominste this
Government and the entire continent; or, fail
ing in the policy of annexation, to unite with
the slave Siates in a Southern slaveholdigg
R,epubl}e. I believe that there are those who
entertain such a purpcse. 1 am opposed o the
whole scheme, and to every part of i; and, in
order to oppose it successfully, I thiok we
should recur to the plans eherished by the
great men who foundeg shis Republic. [ think
we ought to put it out of the power of suy body
of men to plant Slavery anywhere on this con
tinwnt, by taking immediate steps to give 1o al)
of these countries that require it, and eapeeinlly
to the Central American Siates, the power o
| sustain free institutions under stable Govern

aeas wyselt af the two saucers; and | know, hy | mente; und, a8 one method of doing this, we

might plant those countries with a class of meu

aa the certainty | Who are worse than useless to us, who would
hen one's | prove thomselves to be of immense advaniags
| o Lacee countries, who would attracs ibe wealth

aud euergy of our best men 1o aid and direct
them in developing tha incredible rickes of
those regions, and thus open them to our som
mercs, and the commerce of the wholy world
1 refer to our enfranchised slaves, alt of thas
clags who would willingly embrace the offer 1o
form themselves into a colouy, under the pro
tection of our flag, and the guarantes of the
Republic of every personal and politics! right
necessary to Lbeif safuty and prosperity.

What | propose is wot new: it is bottomed
oo the ressoning and recommendation of Mr.
Jellarson. 8§ iug:lfha roposition, similar
in many reapects, u im wpon L
in]ml:re of hisinlu' t;g Suuaj: be sar:? el

“It was, however, found that the public
‘ mind would nos yet bear the pl'oponitioz. nor
‘ will it gven at this day; yet the day is not far
‘ distant when it must bear it and adopt it, or
‘ worse will follow. Nothing is more certainly
¢ written in the book of fate, than that thess
. r.ople (the negroes) are to be free: nor is it
‘ lesa certsin that the two races, equally free,
‘ cannot ]il've_in the same Government. Nature,
* habit, opinion, have drawa indelible lines of
* distinction betwoes them. It is still in our
* power to direst the process of EmaxciPaTION
‘ AND PErORTATION, and in such slow degree
' &3 that the evil will wear off insensibly, and
‘their place be pari passu filled up by free
¢ white Iaborets. If, on the contrary, it ig Jeft
‘ to force itgelf on, human nature must shudder
I llu tkhempmpect ha’l:.up. We should in wain
‘ loo an exsmple in the Spanish deporia-
* tion or delelion of the "P“

The time has ripened for the execution of
Mr. Jefferson’s plan. By adopting it, we may
relisve ourselves of & people who are & burden
o us; give them an amount of happiness and
comfort they can never realize here, whers
they are treated as a d:gndod class ; reinvig-
;‘.\.uta I:I. feeble peopl‘:. the southern Repab.
ios, open up to enterprise of our mer-
chants the untold wealth of the i i

region, containing s greater amount of
tive land thao d]‘th balance of the mpt::::::

I ox i- | put & stop to the African slave trade, which is
in an o_xnltm_!@u,_.. he came | created sod kept up by the demand for tropi-

cal productions, by supplying that demand b
i nnl;?:m of freemen upublz

of exertion in that climate. I make this propo-

sition to meet, oppose, and defeat that which

- | seeks by violence to re-establish Slavery, re-

open the Afsioan slave trade, subject those re-
gons, in Walker'’s own hng:’qe?]“ to uiliea:;
rule,” and exclude from them the people of the
Noﬂhu&gl'ul. I shall discuss and compare
these ons as fully as the time limited
will allow me.
Mr. Randolph, in one of his most celebrated
in/the Senate, nddressing himself to
. Calhoun, said :
“Bir, I know there wre gentlemen, not only

. | * from the Southern but the Northern States,

|skx rounTE rgu.]




